the  I’lloomficlt)  Berortr. 

la  Is4*fta4#*l  W»Hly  «**'f*r 

e»oUd  to  l+»ml  awl  General  Sew*.  Choice  F» ut - 
llj  Kridio*.  hntdMa  Advertising- 

f,rln,  f|  so  la  td*»Bfr.  8db«»rlplloBi 
Begin  nt  »ny  Time.  \ 

on  ice  os  glen  wood  atenue. 


.H.  Ill'Ll V,  PublUhcr. 
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AT  THE 

RECORD  PRINTING  OFFICE 

W •  ere  prapered  to  do.  Promptly.  .Skilfully.  And  At 
CITT  K*rt*.  ALL  KIND*  OK  MUNTISO.  from 
BUl-bead  to  A  U«-'k 
ConusArrlAl  StAliourry.  Letter  toil  Note  Head*. 
■n**it>p«s,  Etc.,  Karuiabad,  Ruled  ,Ai>d  Printed 
Acoor  J.ug  to  order. 

VILLAGE  DIRECTORY. 


HoRHE  CARS  KOR  NEWARK.  VIa  Br<*.t  Street. 
Krenktiu  St..  he.  Er-rj  U*1 1  Hour  to  10  r.  a. 

POST  orru  r.  «tr**-t.  P.  M  Mail* 

Arrive  it  t  II  i  M.  And  1.41  r  n  Mail*  '‘low  At  7 
iv  ao<1  1  r.  a.  Letter*  Rej{l»ter"d  for  Auy  P.  O. 
M‘>ney  Orders  laAOed,  .stAinped  Envelope*.  Near* 
Wrepp •■**.  he.,  for  **le. 

Wi.sTMtV-lTER  PRESBYTERIAN  CHTTRCH.  Kre- 
tuout  •  treat,  ttaa.  D.  Kennedy,  D.  D..  Pnator.  8cr- 

Ann-lay  At  10^  * .  w.  end  1%  r.  M.  Sunday 
HrbAol  after  M»ruiog  Servi.a. 

CHRIST  CHURCH  'Kpiaoopall  Liberty  SC  \  Bev 
T  1  I>*ou-r.  It»«'t  >r.  Hervii  e«  HuailailO.q  a.  l 
and  7‘,  r.  u.  Suuday  Heliool  31,  r.  m. 

BLOOMFIELD  PKES4BBTEJUM*  CHURCH.  On  the 
Park  R-v.  H  W  lUllautlne  PaAUir.  Servtcea  Sun* 
day  at  10-,  *.  m  »im1  7  l,  r.  t*.  r  Suuday  School 
after  iu<>ratng  aervie*. 

Ml  Til  TIMS  CIICIU  H  Provt  Street.  Rev.  K  VV. 
Burr  1‘aetor  s*  r»i-  ••*  Sunday  1«',  a.  a.  and  7‘, 
e  m  Sunday  rich- ad  J V.  X. 

F.naalin,  I*aa- 
r.  v.  Sunday 


VoL  III.  No.  33. 

Professional  anb  Cnsinrss  Carta. 

1HARLKS  H.  BAILEY, 

ft  • 

(Lat*  or  thk  Nsw  Yob*  Hmtprrac.) 

Phyaloian  and  Surgeon. 

OFFICE  :  NEXT  WILDE'S  STORE. 

|  Boards  at  Park  House. 


TJGrTJST  27.  1875. 


Whole  No.  136. 


dfll*  e  Hours.  8  to  10, 
3  to  0.  and  t  to  8, 


K.  WILLIAMSON, 

ATTORNEY  AT  LAW,  SOLICITOR  IN  CHANCERY 
AND  MASTER  IN  CHANCERY. 

748  Bboad  Btaekt.  Newabk.  N.  j. 

Notary  Public  and  Counaellor  at  Law  for  New  York. 


O.  NtCUNB, 

CIVIL  ENGINEER  and  SURVEYOR. 

Lots  snd  Farms  Surveyed,— Street  Lines  and 
Grades  given,  either  by  Contract  or  by  Day  Work 
Omc*  on  Fbanku*  St-bekt, 

Next  door  to  tbs  German  Theological  Seminary, 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 


c 


llARLKH  M.  LOCKWOOD, 


CARPENTER  A  BUILDER, 

Shop  on  Henry  Street. 

Estimabs  made  and  Con  tracts  taken.  Special 
attention  given  to  Jobbing.  Wire  Doors  and  Win¬ 
dow  Screens  made  and  fitted  to  order. 


Services  on  Sunday 


GERMAN  PKKHH  CHURCH.  Rev.  4 
for  nervines  I0‘,  a.  x.  and  7 
Settled  at  »  a.  M. 

HtPTKT  CHVKi'ff.  Franklin  »t.  Rev.  Dr.  Stub 
|.  rt  Pa  .tor  Service*  »u  Sunday  at  10‘,  a.  m.  and 

at  T  ,  r  x 

W  ATHKHSU no  m.  f..  church. 

at  10',  a.  M.  and  at  7  ',»•  «e. 

TiiWVHHtP  COMMITTEE.  Meet  2d  ami  «th  Fridays 
In  i-a  ti  mouth,  over  Malison’s  Market. 

COLLECTOR  OF  TAXES.  Ir*  Campbell.  Residance. 
Washington  street.  Office  over  Madison's  Market. 

JUSTICE'S  COURT  -Israel  Coe,  Corby'*  Building. 
UleuwiM>d  ave.  Thn*.  p.  Day,  Brookside. 

OVERSEER  OF  POOR.  J.  M.  Walker,  Residence. 
Morris  Place. 


GEO.  BATZLE,  Jr., 

e  w  s  Dealer, 


DR 


C.  8.  STOCK  TOW, 

DENTIST. 

(Successor  to  Dra.  Cotbnrni 

yo  13  Cedar  street. 

*.  Newark.  It.  J 


J  B.  PITT.  M.  d. 

99  'homeopathic  physician, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 

Residence.. on  Broad  Street  three  door*  above 

Preai  vteri*n\'hureh. 

Office  hi»iira\tn  9  A.  M.  and  5  to  7  P.  M 


Ulrnwood 


Avenue, 

Under  The  Record  Office. 


M,s*  **VRA  KVEL^D  S 

SELECT  SCHOOL  FOR  LITTLE  FOLKS, 

Corner  of  Linden  Avenne  and  Thomas  Street. 
TERMS  MODERATE. 


All  Daily.  Weekly  and  Monthly  Papers  and  Maga- 
kines  constantly  04  hand  or  procured  at  the  shortcut 

notice. 

A  full  line  of  Stationery,  Nrgari  and 
Tobacco. 


STRAWBERRY  PLANTS. 

The  famous  HOYDEN’S  NO.  30.  Fine.  Strong 
Plsnls.  now  ready  for  setting. 

For  sale  by 

JOHN  ItASBBACH. 

Maolis  Ay.,  West  End. 


Gloomficld’s  Coral  Paper. 


187  5. 


THE  THIRD  YEAR 


w 

^looinliclA^J^ctoril. 


It  will  lie  the  aim  of  the  Publisher  to  mak*  The 
Record  for  the  current  year  sun  valcaulm  thaM 
avaa  to  the  people  of  this  community  aa 


A  FIRST  CLASS 


LOCAL  AND  FAMILY  NEWSPAPER 


is  Tat  nrrx&xjir  or  all. 


Evxxt  Family  »  Bloomfxld  should  Uke  The 
Record.  It  publishes 

School  Matters. 

Church  Affairs, 

Real  Estate  Transactions, 

Social  Eveuta  of  Public  Interest, 
Etc.,  Etc. 


We  have  unequaled  fkfSUtics  for  gathering  local 
Intelligence.  Everything  of  importance  appears 
rach  week  in  The  Record,  thus  forming  a  Cota* 
rLarx,  kunau  and  Im-sjucstuiu 

History  or  the  Villas 

and  its  vicinity.  w«-W  worthy  of  preservation.  Be¬ 
side*  local  features,  it  is  hoped  to  make  the  Oor 
rrspondence.  Original  and  Selected  Article*  of 
Literature,  etc.,  racy  and  attractive  aa  well  aa  high- 
toned  and  thorvughlj  moral  in  tendency. 

8.  hi.  HULLS.  Publisher. 

Office  on  Ota  o  wood  Ave.,  Near  M  AE.  Depot. 


TyjlSN  L.  L.  BIDUl'LPH'S 

SCHOOL  FOR  BOYS  AND  GIRLS, 

Blpomfield  Avenne.  Bloomfield.  N.  J. 

plANO  FOIITK  INSTRUCTION. 

MISS  FANNY  C.  OARL, 
TEACHER  OF  INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC. 

N  —  ■ 

IRtUDEfcni :  Broad  Mtrfkt, 

Second  Door  North  of  Post  Office. 


T 


HE  MONTCLAIR  LIBRARY. 


FULLERTON  AVENUE.  Nf.ar  BLOOMFIELD  AVE  . 
is  ojMtii  dally  from  3  to  6  P.  M\ 

YEARLY  SUBSCRIPTION,  »3  00 

6  MONTHS'  do.  -  2  00 

-  8  do.  do.  I  50 

Magazine*  and  New  Books  purchase  I  every  mouth. 
Residents  of  Bloomfield  and  Mvntctatr  are  cordially 
n vi  ted  to  visit  th#  Booms  and  to  become  sub¬ 
scriber*. 


T358.  D.  W.  SMITH.  1875. 

[Shop  and  Residence,  Franklin  Street.) 

House,  Sign  &  Ornamental 

PAINTER. 

GRAINING,  PAPER  HANGING,  KAL- 
SOMINING,  GLAZING,  ETC. 


RUDOLPH  BRUBTT, 


1S5S.  PLAIN  AND  ORNAMENTAL 

PAINTER, 

Freacoer,  Kalsomlner,  Grali 
Ulaxier,  die. 


1875. 


Having  established  the  business  of  Plain  and  Or¬ 
namental  Painting  in  the  townabip  of  Bloomfield 
in  the  year  18M.  I  feel  entitled  to  claim  the  oldeat 
Ve"— /  established  business,  in  tills  line.  In  Bloomfield, 
and  to  have  given  the  most  perfect  satisfaction  to 
my  patrons. 

Orders  addressed  to  ms,  (Box  129,  P.  O.,)  will  be 
attended  to  with  promptness. 


T  H 


OM  AS  TAYLOR. 

COMMISSIONER  OF  DEEDS. 
•  am* 


NOTARY  PUBLIC, 

Office  at  hla  residence  an  Bloomfield  avenue, 

BLOOMFIELD,  H.  J. 


pi  HE  DRUGS  AND  MEDICINBR 
TO  BE  HAD  AT 

DR.  WHITE'S  FAMILY  DRUG  STORE. 
O(>eo  oa  Sundays,  9  to  10  a.  M.,  12  to  1,  J  ta  I  f 


s 


AlfUEL  CARL,  . 

MERCHANT  TAILOR, 


K'wpa,  constantly  on  hand 

CLOTHS,  C.ASSIMLKES,  VESTINGd,  READY  MADE 
CLOTHING  h  GENTS'  FURNISHING  GOODS. 
BROAD  STREET.  BLOOMFIELD. 


OSfEPH  H.  BVKLAIfD, 

PRACTICAL  PAINTER 


SION-WRITINO. 

ORNAMENTAL  PAINTING. 

GRAINING,  GILDING,  he..  As 

Cornar  Linden  avenue  and  Thomas  street, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 
ff  All  order*  promptly  executed. 


^MITH  E.  PERRY 

REAL  ESTATE  AGENT  AND  AUCTIONS!  <, 
BROAD  STREET ,  ABOVE  BENSON. 
Bloomfield,  New  Jersey 


Little  Sflffgf!*. 

None  of  ns  knew  exactly  what  was  go¬ 
ing  to  happen,  but  we  could  not  fail  to 
notice  the  look  of  anxiety  which  the 
master's  face  had  worn  during  all  the 
morning  lessons.  This  alone  was  enough 
to  arouse  our  suspiciou,  even  though 
Mullett  and  Decker  had  uot  been  almeut. 
But  they  were.and  that  settled  it  at  once. 
Something  was  wrong,  and  there  proved 
to  be  only  two  in  the  school  room  that 
morning  who  could  answer  the  eager 
queation  which  passed  from  lip  te  lip 
from  the  lowest  tier  of  small  boys  to  the 
last  row  which  held  such  big  fellows  as 
Lloyd,  Gray  and  Bridgman,  and  these 
two  were — the  master  and  Little  Miggs. 

Poor  little  Miggs,  he  evidently  knew, 
for  he  eat  very  still  in  his  seat,  and  never 
oDce  looked  up  from  his  book.  But  he 
wasn’t  studying,  for  if  you  took  the  pains 
to  look  you  could  see  he  didn't  turn  a 
leaf.  He  was  very  pale — but  that  ia’nt 
Btraug^.tor  little  Miggs’s  face  was  always 
white.  Don’t  you  see  the  handle  of  a 
crutch  just  in  sight  above  his  desk  ? 

You  cannot  expect  boys  to  study  very 
attentively  when  some  expected  disclosure 
is  bunging  over  them,  and  how  we  ever 
got  through  the  morning  is  a  question 
for  a  jury.  Half-past  oue.  The  school 
session  is  over  at  two.  Can  it  bo  possi¬ 
ble  we  are  to  lie  dismissed  without  know¬ 
ing  why  Mullett  and  Decker  are  absent, 
and  why  the  master  and  little  Miggs  have 
looked  like  a  fiiueral  all  day.  The  master 
strikes  his  l>ell. 

“Beys,  the  usual  half  hour  for  writing 
will  lie  omitted  this  morning.  The  school 
will  come  to  order,  as  there  is  an  impor¬ 
tant  matter  to  be  brought  before  you. 
During  the  ten  years  I  have  been  con¬ 
nected  with  this  establishment  there  lias 
uever  been  any  serious  conflict  with  my 
authority;  never  any  waywardness  where 
pardon  could  not  he  granted  when  asked. 
Yesterday,  however,  an  offense  of  so 
grave  a  nature  was  committed  or  at  least 
attempted,  and  one  for  which  I  was  so 
little  prepared,  that  I  was  at  a  loss  to 
know  the  best  way  of  meeting  it.  The 
severe  action  I  dually  adopted  is  the  re¬ 
sult  of  consultation  and  of  serious  reflec¬ 
tion  on  my  part;  and  that  the  lesson  may 
not  be  without  lienefit  to  you  all,  I  have 
decided’ to  iu form  the  school  of  the  whole 
mutter,  together  with  the  course  my 
method  of  punishment  has  taken.” 

A  pin  drop  !  Why  you  might'  have 
heard  the  very  dust  fall  had  you  been 
thinking  of  it.  We  were  frightened,  too, 
and  Todd,  down  iu  the  corner,  began  to 
cry,  which  might  have  made  some  im¬ 
pression  if  Todd  we  e  not  always  crying; 
so  we  let  him  whimper  without  much 
uotice.aud  sat  watching  the  door  through 
which  the  master  passed,  after  churging 
us  to  keep  our  seats.  We  had  uot  loug 
to — only  time  to  say,  “Shut  up,  Todd,” 
once  or  twice,  when  the  door  reopened. 

The  master,  Mullett,  Decker,  uud — 
and — is  it  possible,  Coles  the  constable  ! 
We  rub  our  eyes  and  stretch  our  necks, 
but  cuuuot  change  that  burly  from  into 
anything  but  Coles  the  constable.  This 
was  more  than  we  bargained  for,  having 
thought  the  excitement  would  culminate 
in  a  public  floggingor  at  the  most  an  ex¬ 
pulsion.  The  culprits  were  placed  before 
master’s  desk,  and  Coles  took  a  seaL  on 
the  platform  beside  him. 

Little  Miggs,  will  you  come  and  take 
this  chair,  if  you  please.” 

The  boy  slowly  arose,  took  his  crutch 
and  limped  to  the  seat  assigned  him.  As 
he  passed  across  the  floor  you  cou  Id  see 
be  was  a  cripple,  ajid  a  sadly  deformed 
oue,  to  ;  but  yon  couldn’t  have  been  in 
the  school  a  single  day  without  discover¬ 
ing  that  he  is  the  favorite.  Who  could 
umpire  a  game  of  ball  or  cricket  with  the 
fairness  of  little  Miggs  ?  No  one  ever 
thought  for  a  moment  of  disputing  his 
decisions  ;  and  the  cheers  which  follow¬ 
ed  the  conclusion  of  a  game,  those  for 
little  Miggs  always  seemed  the  heartiest 
and  most  prolonged. 

“Boys,  I  learned  from  little  Miggs 
yesterday  that  a  conspiracy  had  been 
formed  to  commit  a  crime  in  this  house. 
The  information  was  given  that  I  might 
be  on  my  guard.  I  could  not  draw  from 
my  informant  the  names  of  those  impli¬ 
cated,  but  through  means  of  a  fortunate 
accident  I  discovered  the  culprits.  What 
the  crime  was,  and  hew  the  design  was 
thwarted  shall  be  told  by  one  who  was  a 
listener,  although  an  unwilling  one,  at 
the  plotters’  rendezvous.  I  have  insist¬ 
ed  on  this  public  disclosure,  and  I  need 
luirdly  assure  you  that  my  principal  wit¬ 
ness  tells  his  story  with  the  greatest  re- 
luctauce,  and  only  by  my  express  de¬ 
sire.  ” 

“If  you  please,  Sir,  ’’said  little  Miggs, 
“I  was  down  in  the  birch  hut  yesterday, 
which  we  built,  you  know,  for  our  ball 
club  meetings.  There  was  oue  appoint¬ 
ed  for  that  day,  but  it  rained  and  so  it 
was  adjourned.  I  was  late,  and  didn’t 
get  there  until  all  the  boys  were  gone. 
It  was  raining  so  hard,  that  I  could  not 
return,  and  as  the  roof  isn’t  tight,  the 
water  poured  through,  so  I  crawled  into 
the  large  box  where  we  keep  our  clubs — 
it  is  the  old  dog  kennel — and  I  could  not 
have  been  there  more  than  fivo  minutes, 
when  I  heard  Mullett  and  Decker  talk¬ 
ing  outside,  and  by-and-by  they  came  in 
and  seated  themselves  on  the  box  over 
my  head.  I  was  just  going  to  come  out, 
when  Mullett  said: 


put  your 
get  in  ?’ 
under  bia 
im  pnt  it 
sleep  on 
was  sick.’ 
ked  over 
ghtened, 
that  they 
I  found  it 
nd  sleep 
inspected 
to  con- 
foro  you 
ile  the  oih- 
or  ;  and  if 
to  hire -a 
's  early  this 


“  ’But  are  you  sure  yi 
hand  on  the  money  afl 
‘Yes,’  said  Decker,  ‘be 
pillow  at  night.  Miggs 
there  the  day  master 
the  lounge  in  his  room  v 
I  lay  very  quiet  while 
their  plans.  I  was  very 
Sir,  for  I  soon  di 
nv»ant  to  rob  you  lost  ni, 
was  their  intention  to 
when  the  dormitories 
for  the  night,  and  then 
ceal  himself  in  your  r 
came  up  from  your  study, 
er  was  watching  in  the 
successful,  they  were  gt 
horse  and  carriage  at  Je 
morning  and  get  away  as  won  a  possible 
and  mn  off  to  sea.  Then,  ^r,  they  began 
talking  very  low  indeed,  afcd  the  rain  on 
the  roof  made  so  much  nqbs,  1  couldn’t 
muko  out  just  what  they  said,  and,  oh 
sir  1  just  nt  that  moment  I  found  I  was 
going  to  sneeze.  I  tried  all  I  could  to 
stop  it,  but  it  would  come,  and  I  really 
think,  sir,  it  was  the  loudest  sneeze  I 
evwr  gave.  Then  there  was  nothing  for 
mo  to  do  but  to  come  out. 

“  '  See  here,  young  one,  have  you  been 
listening  to  all  this  ?’  said  Decker.  *  Oh 
yes,  Decker,’  I  crieud,  *und  how  can  you 
— ’  ‘Now  jurit  stop  that  suiveuiug,  or  I’ll 
give  you  something  to  cry  for,’  and  I  saw 
that  Decker  had  been  drinking.  Then 
Mullett  said  quite  kiudly,  although  he 
was  very  much  excited,  ‘Now, little  Miggs, 
we’re  bound  to  carry  this  thing  through, 
and  we  won’t  have  interference.  We 
mustn’t  permit  you  to  leave  this  plaoe  to¬ 
night  ami  interrupt  our  plans.  Yes,  on 
one  condition  cun  you  appear  at  the 
school'  this  (evening,  uud  thut  is  that  you 
will  solemnly  promise,  upon  your  outh, 
not  to  mention  what  you  have  heard  to  a 
single  soul  until  our  flight  bus  been  dis¬ 
covered.’ 

“  ‘Mullett,  Mullett,  how  can  I  promise 
you  this?’  I  said.  ‘No,  no;  dou't  ask  it. 
Oh,  Decker,  think  of  tliia  awful  thiug 
you  are  going  to  do  ;  and  to  the  best 
muster  a  boy  ever  hud.  Dear  Mullet,' 
you  saved  my  life  lust  winter  when  my 
sled  broke  through  the  ice^  and  I  love 
you  so  I  oau’t  let  you  do  this.  Listen  to 
me.  If  oulv  yon  will  give  op  these  wick¬ 
ed  plans  now  and  forever  and  ever,  no 
oue  shall  hear  or  kqqw  j^feiug  about 
them;  but  if  you  will  not,  and  I  grew 
suddenly  brave,  Sir, I  will  surely  tell  mas¬ 
ter  everything.’ 

“We  all  stood  very  still  for  a  few  miu- 
utes,  and  the  ruin  on  the  leaves  outside 
and  on  the  roof  fell  with  such  a  Jouely 
sound  that,  I  believe,  .Sir,  I  began  to  cry. 
Mullett  stretched  out  bin  baud  toward 
me  uud  said:  ‘Little  Migga,  I’ve  halt  a 
min — ’  when  Decker,  who,  as  I  told  you 
before,  Sir,  had  been  drinking,  sprang 
forward,  and  seizing  me  by  the  arm,  said: 
‘Miggs,  you  young  sneaking  eavesdrop¬ 
per,  you  dou’t  leave  this  hut  to-night  ; 
and  us  for  you,  Mullet,  if  you’re  going 
to  back  down,  I’ll  shoulder  the  whole 
thing  myself,  but  have  a  care  how  you 
step  out  of  it,  for  you’ve  gone  too  far  to 
prove  your  inuoceuoe  now.’ 

“  ‘I'm  not  guiug  to.back  out, .said  Mul¬ 
lett.’ 

“  ‘Then  help  me  bind  Miggs  to  the 
center  post.  They’ll  be  sure  to  tiud  him 
to-morrow,  and  by  that  time  we  will  not 
care  how  much  he  blabs.’  I  prayed  Deck¬ 
er  not  to  tie  me  there  over  night  ;  it  was 
such  a  cruel,  cruel  thing,  but  he  did  it. 
Sir.  Mullett  insisted  that  I  should  not 
stand,  so  he  brought  a  box  for  me  to  sit 
on,  and  then  turned  and  looked  out  of 
the  hut  while  Decker  tied  me  with  the 
measuring  rope.  I  was  faint  and  dizzy 
and  but  for  the  rope  under  my  arm  I 
should  have  fallen  over.  Mullett  came  up 
and  said: 

“  ‘Little  Miggs,  can  you  forgive  me?’ 

*•  ‘Yes,’  I  said,  ‘I  forgive  you,  Mullett.’ 
and  that  is  all  I  remember,  dear  master, 
until  I  awoke  and  found  that  you  and 
Crane  were  come  to  release  me.” 

“Boy**”  said  the  master,  “I  will  con¬ 
tinue  the  narrative.  Laet  eveniug,  just 
after  tea,  I  was  sitting  in  my  study,  when 
Crane  entered,  breathlew,  with  the  as¬ 
tonishing  announcement  that  he  hail  dis¬ 
covered  little  Miggs  bound  fast  in  the 
birch  hut,  aud  apparently  dead  .  I  has¬ 
tened  to  the  place,  and  us  I  looked  in  I 
feared  that  Crane  was  right,  and  that  lit¬ 
tle  Miggs  was  indeed  dead.  Upou  exam¬ 
ination,  however,  I  found  he  had  only 
fain  ted,  and  even  as  we  worked  a^  the 
rope  he  revived.  Without  questioning  I 
took  him  in  my  arms  and  brought  him 
up  at  once  to  the  study.  He  lay  oa  the 
lounge  a  long  time  without  speaking. 
Presently  he  said: 

“  ‘Master,  there  will  be  an  attempt 
made  to-^ight  to  rob  you.  Please  don’t 
put  your  purse  under  your  pillow,  and 
they  will  get  nothing.'  1 

“Who  will  get  nothing  little  Miggs?” 

“  ‘Oh,  Sir,  I  cannot  tell  you  to-mght, 
indeed- — ’ 

“He  was  interrupted  by  a  rap  at  the 
door.  It  was  the  housekeeper.” 

“  ‘Come  to  my  room,  quick.  Sir,  Deck¬ 
er  is  very  ill,’  she  whispered. 

“I  found  him  on  .the  sofa,  his  arms 
hangii^;  lifelessly  over  the  back,  his 
hair  dishevelled,  bis  clothes  in  disorder. 
In  truth  I  found  him  not  sick  bat  intox¬ 
icated.  Giving  instructions  that  he 
should  not  be  removed  until  I  retained, 

I  left  the  room  and  was  met  in  the  hall  by 


Mullett,  who  asked  to  have  a  word  with 
me. 

“  ‘Not  now,  Mullett,'  I  explained;  Tm 
very  much  occupied.* 

“  ‘If  yon  please.  Sir,  I  know  all  about 
it.  Decker,  little  Miggs,  aud  all;  and  if 
you’ll  only  let  me.  I’ll  confess  everything. 
I  can’t  go  to  bed.  I  can’t  sleep.  Oh. 
Sir,  I’m  so  miserable;  ’ 

“  ‘Come  to  my  study,  Mullett,’  I  said. 
As  I  opened  the  door  he  caught  sight  of 
little  Miggs.  Springing  to  the  lounge 
he  threw  himself  npon  his  knees  and  bur¬ 
ied  his  face  in  his  hands,  and  I  guessed 
much  of  the  truth  at  once.  What  I  did 
not  kuow  was  told  to  me  between  the 
sobs  of  the  contrite  boy.  But  the  pnMu- 
hiiity  of  such  a  crime  in  our  midst  «  n- 
too  imminent  not  to  demand  a  w  v.  re 
aud  long  to  be  remembered  punishment 
and  this  morning  I  placed  them  l>oth  un¬ 
der  arrest.  Deb.mchef4,  theft,  perhaps 
worse,  by  two  of  the  most  influeutisl  boys 
in  school — could  I  deleft*  than  to  make 
this  an  everlasting  example?” 

“You  can't,  dear  master,”  cried  little 
Miggs,  “but  make  it  aa  example  of  fur- 
giveness.  It  was  through  me  they  are 
condemned;  let  them  through  me  be 
purdoued.  Think  of  the  puuir-hmeut  of 
this  exposnre.  Is  it  not  all  evident? 
Mullett  saved  my  life.  Sir,  aud  Decker 
was  always  so  kind  aud  gentle  with  me 
und  so  ho  would  lnive  b«N*n  yesterday, 
only  liu  wus  not  himself.  Oh,  Sir,  won't 
you  let  it  puss?” 

Oh,  the  effect  of  these  kind  words  from 
little  Miggs!  At  once  there  was  a  differ¬ 
ence  iu  feeling  among  the  boys.  Looks 
of  wrath  gave  place  to  those  of  pity  and 
compassion,  aud  the  culprits  begged 
with  tears  forgiveness  und  pardon.  The 
master  wus  moved.  He  leaued  his  head 
upon  hit  hands  iu  deep  thought,  -then 
arose  anil  talked  in  a  low  voice  with  the 
constable,  who  afterwards  left  the  room. 

“Boys,  I  have  decided  to  hold  a 
court  of  my  own.  You  shall  be  the 
jury,  and  little  Miggv  here  shall  be  the 
judge.  ” 

His  face  seemed  to  clear  os  though 
some  weighty  matter  was  lifted  from  his 
min(l. 

“Come,  Mr.  Judge,  proceed  with  your 
charge;  you  have  a  lugger  jury  than  e\vr 
u  magistrate  presided  over  b.-fore.” 

“Boys,”  said  little  Miggs,  “I  don’t  ex¬ 
actly  know  what  a  charge  is,  hut  I  want 
you  all  to  say  not  guilty,  and  promise  to 
be  good  frieuds  with  Mullett  and  Decker, 
just  the  same  us  before.  The  muster 
said  I  would  not  do  right  to  refuse  to 
tell  my  story,  but  pleuse  forget  it  all  us  I 
will,  uud  we  will  have  a  game  of  hull  thiv 
afternoon,  and  Mullett  and  Deekwr  shall 
choose  sides.  After  that  we'll  have  roast 
apples  and  nuts  in  the  hull,  as  we  pluu- 
tied  yesterday,  and  nobody  will  rem«  m 
bor,  because  everybody  will  forget.” 

“That’s  the  most  extraordinary  charge 
I  ever  hoa$d  iu  my  life,  ”  said  the  mus¬ 
ter. 

“Gentleman  are  yon  ready  for  tin? 
question,”  continued  little  Miggit. 

“Judge,”  interrupted  the  muster;  am 't 
you  getting  mixed  on  terms?” 

“Order  in  the  court,”  suid  JittJe  Miggs, 
“Guilty  or  not  guilty?” 

A  unanimous  “Not  guilty,”  is  shouted 
with  a  ring. 

“A  standing  vote,”  cries  little  Miggs, 
jumping  np  and  waving  his  crutch. 

I’ll  not  attempt  to  doscribe  the  scene 
that  followed,  how  the  housekeeper 
stood  in  the  doorway  waving  her  hand¬ 
kerchief  (which  proved  she  must  have 
been  listening  at  the  keyhole),  and  how 
my  little  hero  suddenly  lost  all  his  cour¬ 
age  and  became  just  as  bashful  as  ever 
when  we  marched  him  on  oar  shoulders 
through  the  school  room  across  the  play 
ground  to  the  dining  h&lL 

I  must  tell  you,  however,  of  the  good 
promises  made  that  day  and  kept  faith¬ 
fully  afterward,  and  of  what  a  jolly  time 
we  had  in  the  afternoon  when  little  Miggs 
umpired  that  famous  ball  match  between 
Decker  and  Mullett,  which  was  pronounc¬ 
ed  by  all  to  have  been  by  far  the  finest 
and  most  excitiug  game  of  the  season. — 
Tribune. 


An  Exciting  Trip. 

The  N.  Y.  Herald g  latest  enterprise  is 
the  running  of  a  lightning  express  traiu 
each  week  to  Niagara  Falls,  to  deliver 
along  the  route  its  Sunday  edition.  Last 
Monday  the  Sun  published  a  very  clever 
travesty,  purporting  to  berthe  first  Her¬ 
ald  trip  “to  Hong  Kong  in  80  hours,”  in 
accordance  with  orders  of  J.  G.  B.,  who, 
it  was  alleged,  cabled  from  abroad  that 
the  Niagara  scheme  was  not  creating  suf¬ 
ficient  comment.  A  Sun  reporter  bear¬ 
ing  of  this  new  and  mightier  undertaking 
determined  to  go  along.  He  managed 
to  smuggle  aboard  by  disguising  himself 
as  a  Milesian  reporter,  and  engaging  on 
the  “ HurricT '  at  f75  per  annum  with 
permission  to  bear  his  own  expenses. 
These  preliminaries  arranged,  he  thus 
describee  the  start  from  the  Grand  Cen¬ 
tral  Depot:  A 

The  chained  leviathan  was  in  readiness; 
with  breathless  baste  the  animate  and 
inanimate  cargoes  of  ten  vehicles  were 
transferred  to  the  waiting  train  ;  a  de¬ 
moniac  shriek  from  the  steam  whistle  re¬ 
verberated  through  the  cavernous  depot, 
and  we  were  off. 

Ten  seconds  sufficed  for  the  panting 
iron  monster  to  gain  fo0  headway.  Rocks, 
tunnels,  houses  vanished  in  a  strange 
mist.  The  lurid  glare  of  the  headlight 
shone  upon  what  seemed  continuous 


Fraiiaise  Port*  sad  Fasete*. 

rut  od  a  “pull-back  ami  tip-up  draas” 
while  you  may,  for  the  fashion  is  dying. 

Speaking  of  the  hair,  it  i*  »1iU  worn 
low  tin  the  back  of  the  head  in  a  m  uipio 
coil,  either  plain  or  braided. 

West  Troy.  New  York,  baa  a  boat  elul* 
of  youug  women,  but  they  usually  Uke 
young  men  along  to  do  (he  rowing. 

Combs  both  hack  and  aide  are  still 
worn,  aud  tortoiai  -shell  are  perhaps  bi<»( 
in  favor.  Home  ootuba  are  traced  on  the 
tiai'k  with  gold,  tin  effect  iu  the  hair  lut¬ 
ing  Ye*7  pretty. 

A  conlem|Mirary  wonders  whether  Cain 
mid  Abel  ever  had  lh«  mu ui pa  or  tbs 
whooping-cough.  Vary  probably.  It  a 
certain,  at  all  evauta,  that  their  mother 
had  Adata. 

While  not  one  ex-Prrwideut  la  living, 
the  wives  of  five  of  them  survive  Mr*. 
Polk,  Mrs.  Fillmore,  Mrs.  Tyler.  Mr*. 
Lincoln  and  Mra  Johnaoo.  Of  the-*-  la¬ 
dies  our  is  insane  aud  another  nt  the 
(Miiut  of  death. 

The  Priuceaa  of  Walce'a  latest  aod 
most  effective  toilet  is  described  aa  Ouu- 
sitding  of  ivory  aaliu  trimmed  with  n<-h 
brown  velvet,  lined  with  |>el«  blue,  ami 

of  shaded  new*. 
peerU  aud  dia- 


walls  of  rough  posts,  lining  our  pathway 
on  either  hand.  On  inquiry  I  found 
these  were  merely  telegraph  poles,  and 
then  for  the  first  time  I  full v  real ir.ed the 
tremendous  sjteed  at  which  we  were  fly 
through  rqiaoc. 

On,  uu  we  rush: 

By  tnwrr  *nJ  tews. 

By  bill  uJ  w*U  »oJ  riwr. 

mid  still  the  ftteam  demon  team  along 
with  .Itmlwted  speed.  A  flssll  of 
dazzles  our  eyes  for  an  luataut.  What 
is  it?  We  have  passed  a  great  tow#n  ami 
all  its  myriad  gaslights  have  npp*an<d 
landed  in  one. 

“Pougbkeepaie,”  cries  th«  femrhwacoo 
doctor;  “four  wiuuU*  and  sixteen  sec¬ 
ond*  !”  We  have  liarety  time  to  compre¬ 
hend  thia  ntartliug  anuouucvraeut  when 
the  same  phenomenon  of  a  sudden  glare 
of  light  flashes  upou  our  surprised  vision; 
uml  we  kuow  that  we  have  left  Aibauy 
liehiud  in  otir  swift  flight. 

Meantime,  at  every  station  huge  pack¬ 
ages  of  Herald*  are  hurled  forth  into  the 
Cimmerian  darkness  by  the  aiowwy  arm 
of  the  head  folder,  aud  quickly  distrib¬ 
uted  among  the  waiting  multitude*,  who 
tear  one  ttuotln  r  to  atoms  iu  tln-ir  fran¬ 
tic  struggles  to  procure  supplies  of  thst 
mental  pabulum. 

Ju*t  after  passing  Rochester-- time,  17 
minutes  11  second — the  alMrmmg  dis¬ 
covery  was  made  that  the  stock  of  Hera!- it 
wus  nearly  exhausted.  Fora  moment  ail 
were  dismayed,  but  cur  gallant  leadrr 
proved  equal  to  the  ctmugency.  Order¬ 
ing  a  halt  at  Buffalo,  he  headed  a  forag¬ 
ing  party,  made  a  raid  upon  the  office  of 
one  of  the  h-uding  dailies,  and  iq>o<w!ily 
returned  laden  with  prelates,  type,  and 
puper.  Au  impromptu  printing  oflh  e 
wus  quickly  extemporiz'Ml  iu  the  n«r 
cur,  aud  us  the  flying  Irvin  rushed  mad¬ 
ly  w  ent  ward,  fresh  editions  of  the  great 
American  newspaper  were  continually 
struck  off  iu  truiiait.  A  member  of  the 
intellect  mil  department  performed  the 
noteworthy  feat  of  reciting  the  entire 
contents  of  the  paper  from  memory,  and 
the  lightning  compositors  were  thus  en¬ 
abled  to  set  it  lip  without  difficulty. 

At  8:15:2*2  A.  M  we  shot  through  De¬ 
troit  like  the  fiery  spirit  of  vengeance, 
having  traversed  the  distance  in  just  iu 
minutes  und  2*2  accomls  ;  but  our  engi¬ 
neer,  old  Dan  Rogers,  turned  to  your 
reporter,  who  was  riding  astride  the 
boiler,  and  winking  his  eye  remarked. 

“Hold  fust,  young  'tin  ;  I  shall  now  pto* 
ce«*d  to  loose  the  rein  o|  the  siuewy  steed, 
clap  tny  spurs  into  hia  perspiring  sidea, 
mid  urge  them  to  at  ill  grt-atr-r  a|»eed.”  I 
tightem-d  tny  hold,  aud  made  aaniirarioe 
doubly  sure  by  tying  my  nriu  to  the  sand 
box.  I  wns  jiint  about  adjusting  my  field 
glass  to  get  the  first  view  of  the  mighty 
Futln  r  of  Witters,  wln-n  a  red  glowing  ub 
ject  flew  past  with  the  *p«*nl  of  au  en¬ 
raged  simoon.  It  was  merely  fbe  amok*  dooped  with  bunches 
stuck  that  had  melted  off.  A  water  cool 
er  from  ouw  of  the  passenger  cars,  filled 
with  tho  body  of-  a  reporter  who  bad 
just  liecu  decapitated  because  lii*  persist¬ 
ed  in  pronouncing  the  title  of  his  journal 
"Herald,"  instead  of  ‘“HurrUl,"  was 
speedily  placed  over  the  orifiie,  aud  on 
we  flew  for  Michigan  City.  A  train  uu 
the  Lake  (Shore  road  was  pafesiug  in 
uln-iid  of  us,  but  with  another  WTeUcli  at 
the  throttle  valve,  aud  an  “  Alt  hands 
hold  fast!”  from  the  calm  conductor,  we 
took  a  flying  leap  and  cleared  the  while 
train  of  sixteen  coaches,  engine,  and  ex- 
jireaa  car,  with  an  ease  and  grunt*  like 
those  displayed  by  Toddy  Flynn  in  writ¬ 
ing  au  intelfoctilal  leader.  • 

We  stopped  8 1  seconds  at  Chicago,  just 
loug  enough  to  deliver  the  regular  tall 
lion  of  200, 000  and  give  the  l*oy»  a  view 
of  the  l'lxrnix  of  tlie  Wiwt  After 
changing  engines  the  whistle  gave  one 
wild  shriek  of  warning  aud  w«  were  off 
In  twenty  minutes  we  glided  into  Coun¬ 
cil  Blufla  amid  the  clnt-ra  of  the  vast 
multitude  there  assembled  to  greet  tut. 

Ou  we  flew,  passing  through  a  terrific 
thunder  atorui,  but  such  was  our  tremen¬ 
dous  speed  that  the  rain -drops  full  far 
behind.  The  engine  was  now 
on  three  wheels,  the  remaining  five  Im* 
iug  melted  off  Die  snorting  monster 
tore  up  the  Rocky  Mountain*,  tore  up 
the  truck,  tore  up  everything  in  fact,  aud 
we  reached  Ogden  in  the  unparalleled 
time  of  2  bourn,  45  minutes  aud  10)  sec¬ 
onds.  Here  we  shied  a  complete  edition 
into  Halt  Lake  City,  and  changed  engine* 
for  the  last  time. 

From  the  summit  to  Han  Francisco  waa 
a  ride  of  thriiliug  excitement.  On,  on 
past  deep  gorges,  skirting  the  ragged 
edges  of  fearful  canons,  and  darling 
thiough  avalanches  of  snow  as  the  sun 
penetrates  the  morning  n-ista.  Our  speed 
rapidly  increases  ;  we  clear  the  Hwcra- 
mento  on  the  fly,  tear  through  California 
street,  and  with  oue  mad  plunge  rush 
upon  the  waves  of  the  Pacific. 

Jt  is  a  terrible  moment  !  Will  our  fear¬ 
ful  momentum  prove  sufficient  to  prevent 
our  siukiug  tieueath  the  dark  atm  ?  The 
question  is  qu  ckly  answered.  We  fly 
over  the  white  crests  of  the  bounding 
billows,  like  the  lonely  wandering  alba¬ 
tross.  Notwithstanding  the  vast  weight 
of  oar  train,  the  marvellous  spev-i  at 
which  we  are  traveling  renders  it  impos¬ 
sible  that  we  should  sink  into  the  foam¬ 
ing  surges,  for  even  the  attraction  of 
gravitation  tot  overcome.  Like  stones 
thrown  by  iale  boys,  we  glance  and  skip 
from  wave  to  wave,  we  alum  like  the  swift 
■wallow  over  the  wild  waste  of  waters,  a 
striking  illustration  of  the  nn revealed 
wonders  of  natural  science,  and  a  new 
proof  of  the  mysterious  influence  of  the 
Herald. 

At  11:23:06  r.  M  rt  waa  discovered  that 
onr  supply  of  fuel  was  nearly  exhausted, 
and  for  one  awful  moment  despair  sat 
on  each  pallid  brow ;  hot  when,  an  in¬ 
stant  later,  the  engineer  announced  that 
in  default  of  other  fuel  he  cot  Id  fire  op 
with  gas  if  that  could  be  procured,  n 
shout  of  exultation  buret  from  every  mem¬ 
ber  of  that  gallant  ban  a.  “  Bcdsd.  is  it 
gam  lntirely  ?  Be  jabere,  we’re  jut  the 
byes  dhat  kan  giv  yees  ail  dhe  g 
want  f  and  twelve  sab  editors  were  at 
once  detailed  tor  that  purpose.  The  af¬ 
fect  of  this  novel  fad 
ly  apparent  in  oor 

The  aurora  of  m 
ing  the  Oriental  horizon, 
translucent  gold  the  far 
Tokio  aa  we  dashed  into  Y 
where  we  psoaed  twenty-three 
to  euabie  the  party  to 
whiskey  to  stimulate  the  nearly 
ed  gas-factor*  to  a  final  effort. 

Now  for  the  b«ase  stretch  | . 
laut  engineer,  with  one  hand  npon 
lever  and  the  other  grasptog  the  few 


locks  of  my  hair  wot  already 
l down  off  by  our  t*rnfie  apvwd.  ant  bu 
bosvv  boot  upon  inv  iav  .ru  coin.  *<*]  o 
s  veil  of  angurek  rent  the  air.  threw 
o|x-a  tbs  throttle,  and  *>■  nn  .-ft  agate 
Dm  engineer  aft-  r».l\l  ilphiOid  (list 
as  the  wiusAle  had  herd  blown  away  be 
wsa  compelled  to  resort  to  that  expedient 
ns  a  signal  of  departure.  The  Iw.-uty  foar 
minutes  that  slapasd  nafors  we  came  to  a 
sodden  stop  in  U»e  market  place  of  I  tong 
K<»ng  are  a  blank  to  are.  Oar  >aml  was 
an  terrific  that  every  member  of  ufe  party 
had  to  hold  his  ears  oa  with  both  hand*, 
and  arveta)  gentlemen  who  were  anfnr- 
uiostefv  rather  largely  d  veloped  in  that 
region  iu*4  them  altogether,  while  each 
individual  arrived  in  China  aa  bakl  head¬ 
ed  aa  a  billiard  ball. 

Di '•mounting  from  oar  shattered  train 
wr  found  ountrlvr*  ixtrroun-h-d  by  ov*-r 
*-  vriiL-eii  n>  |ll->n  iVlrWtisK  In  shorn  the 
r.  ni  iitiing  copies  of  the  >«|er  Were  quirk- 
ly  di-ps -d  of  Tht*  done.  *«  sought 
rest  and  refreshments  after  oar  unwont*-! 
en-rtioDs,  proud  of  oar  participation  in 
tlna  greatest  of  all  Journalistic  euU-rpnac* 
The  actual  time  of  the  trip  earn  7*  luuire. 

I  minute*.  19  aorond*,  or  1  hour.  1 J 
minutes  and  41  seconds  hew  than 
schedule  tun*-.  I  shall  return  by  steam 
er  in  the  course  of  a  month  or  two,  a* 
a.*on  as  Miflcienlly  recapctatcd. 

The  re-4  of  the  (tarty  atari  to  morrow 
on  s  Iwrefoot  pilgrimage  to  Kamlsehslka, 
there  to  do  homage  to  their  youug  chief, 
whose  giant  mtellee*  originated  tin- great 
enterprise  which  bis  bumble  employees 
have  juM  brought  to  a  aoooraaful  con¬ 
clusion  and  in  which  tout  correspondent 
baa  borne  a  not  wholly  unworthy  part— 
that  chief  who  stand*  cOnleaaedlv  at  the 
head  of  all  hia  contemporaries  a*  the 
journalist  of  ths  fuiore.  whoso  U. sy 
bnun  is  ever  occupied  with  arbcuiv*  for 
the  astonishment  of  hi*  fellow  en-*tur<w. 


The  nr  i.«n. *-nts 
tnonda. 

A  youug  man  when  be  waa  reamed, 
didn’t  want  to  paUoniM  tits  l«sk*»r.  Ho 
said  bread  lasted  ever  an  much  le-Urr 
made  b>  her  dear  hand*.  'I  in-  delighted 
her.  But  when  aha  Want*  I  a  scuttle  of 
coal  snd  bs  suggest!  '  that  aha  should 
get  it.  sod  the  Are  wotild  feel  mo  much  if 
the  coal  waa  brought  by  her  dear  liamla, 
she  Was  disgusted.  Him  reiuou*tr»tcd 
with  him  (with  tba  pok.-r,  telling  him  he 
might  enjoy  *  troUudiug  from  her  dear 
hands 

A  Ifalmqos  madinal  ■  trident  has  OnBio 
to  grief  by  reason  of  his  remarkable  tech 
tiical  knowledge.  The  young  woman  to 
whom  he  waa  attached  one  morning  re¬ 
ceived  the  following  note;  “Dear  Ange- 
line,  I  am  sorry  to  inform  yon  that  in 
conaequenoe  of  ■  d  rerun  scribed  subcuta¬ 
neous  inflammation,  characterised  by  s 
pointed  pustular  tumor  suppurating  in 
running  cm  ter  of  s  enruomlrw,  I  am  unable 
to  enjoy  ths  pleasure  of  year  company 
to  the  Hippodrome.  Ever,  dearest,  thine, 
Augustus.”  Hbe  read  it  ;  abs  rushed  to 
bia  home  in  agony  of  apprehension,  and 
found  that  he  bad  only  one  of  tb'«* 
those  things  of  which  Job  had  so  realty. 
When  site  returned  bores  her  seuaildu 
mother  told  Iter  thst  sbs  bad  batter  drop 
thst  erudite  yonog  maw  ;  if  married  h« 
would,  dondtlens,  beggar  his  family  by 
buying  Latin  Dictionaries  and  sack .  The 
maternal  advice  was  followed 
Augments 
than  a  cumoculna. 


Day  before y sat erday  Mrs.  Blw 
a  euchre  deck  in  her  boy's  pocket, 
when  she  took  him  by  the  hair  be  calmly 


“Hold  on,  mother— it  isn't  yonr  play.'* 
*  III  play  yon?**  she  hissed,  lightening 
her  grip.  “How  cams  ywn  by 
caidar 

“Mother,  yon  sbowlda't  tramp  ■ 
way!”  be  explained. 

“Trump*!  tramps!  what  do  yon  know 
about  trumps 7" 

“Why.  mother,  any  loot  knows  that 
the  right  bower  will  taka  aw  ace 

time,** 

“It  will,  ahr*  she  kissed  as 
him  around. 

“Of  course  it  will.  1/ 
trumps,  for  instsnar  and  1  bold  Iks 

and  left  bow - " 

I  bowers  I  n  Urwer  yon 
to  death,  young  man  f* 
walked  him 

yon  held  the  nine  spot  and  King  ami 
np  the  see,  what  would  yrm  do?" 
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